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them continuously since then and they had shown no signs
whatever of being beyond their job. I had every faith in
them, believing them to be tried and true. They chose this
moment in which to let me down and it was like being let
down by a friend. But even if your trousers are not coming
down it is not easy to walk on snow-shoes for the first time.
You must plant your feet wide apart as you walk and lift
them, otherwise they foul one another and you constantly
trip over yourself. We had to ascend a steep slope to begin
with, on the crest of which stood the first of the flags placed
there by the Byrd Expedition to mark the trail to Little
America. From the top of the slope mile after mile of
unbroken gently undulating whiteness unrolled itself before
us, and below lay the great calm expanse of water in its
embrasure of ice. The Discovery II moved slowly and
minutely across its surface and the spout of whales, followed
by their black fins, appeared singly or together now close in
shore and now far out in the bay. Far off across the field of
sea-ice several motionless black shapes lay like corpses
huddled together, a colony of Weddell seals.
When I had gained the summit of the ridge I was sweating,
hot and had tripped several times over my snow-shoes.
The binding, on which I had looked with such pride when I
started out, had come adrift and after one or two attempts to
restore it I cursed and took the snow-shoe off. I carried it,
useless and futile under my arm, not quite so convinced of
my own resourcefulness, and went the rest of the way dot-
and-carry-one with one snow-shoe on and one off. After
making perhaps three miles the discomfort of feeling that my
trousers were hanging round my knees became unbearable
and, stopping, I took off my coat and woollen jersey while
Marr did a sailor's job behind, restoring my self-confidence.
If I had until now been sweating hot the few minutes* halt
soon made me shivering cold, for the temperature was below
freezing. The air was very still and while Marr made good,
working miracles felt but unseen behind my back, I noticed